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Ive Been My Owmn Worst Friend
St r awbs

Intro: A AGEt F#mD E A

Ver se:

A A G

At the gate you will wait
F#m

And hesitate and you will | ose
DE A

| ve got ny life to live

A A G

You nust take what you make
F#m

From the fake wi thout a nane
DE A

| ve nothing nore to give.

Chor us:

F#m D E A

But if pleasure neans money, then take it al

F#m D E

I Il make sure | mout the next tine you cal

A F#m

I know that something always turns up in the end
D EA

| ve been ny own worst friend.

Interlude: A AGt FEmD E

(and so on)

I was blind, you were kind
Now | find that | was shy

Not hing to do but |eave

| understand, it was planned
Li ke the sand | m high and dry
I ve no nore dreans to weave.

But if pleasure nmeans money, then take it al
I Il make sure | mout the next tine you call



I know that something always turns up in the end
| ve been ny own worst friend.

Li ke a fool, | was cool

As arule it works out fine

This tinme it worked out wong

Now you ve turned, | have | earned
And | ve earned that which is mne
Why not take ne al ong.

But if pleasure neans money, then take it al

I Il make sure | mout the next tine you call

I know t hat sonething always turns up in the end
I ve been ny own worst friend.



